CHAPTER:   36

Babaji's   Interest   in   the   }Vest

did you ever meet Babaji?"
It was a calk summer night in Serarapore; the larg<
stars of the tropxs gleamed over our heads as I sat 83
Sri Yukteswar's sido'on the second-storey balcony of th<
hermitage.
"Yes." Master smiled at my direct question; his'eye!
lit with reverence. "Three times I have been blessed bj
the sight of the deathless guru. Our first meeting was
in Allahabad at a Kumbha Mela"*
The religious fairs held in India from time immemorial
are known as Kumbha Melas; they have kept spiritual
goals in constant sight of the multitude. Devout Hindus
gather by the millions every six or twelve years to meel
thousands of sadhus, yogis' swamis, and ascetics of all
kinds. Many are hermits who never leave their secluded
haunts except to attend the melas and bestow their "bless-
ings on* worldly men ana women,
"I was not a swanii at the time T met Babaji," Sri
Yukteswar went on. "But I had already received Kriya
initiation from Lahiri Mahasaya. He encouraged me to
attend the mda that was convening in January, 1894, in
Allahabad, It was my first experience of a kumbha; I
felt slightly dazed by the clamour and surge of the crowd,
I gazed around searchingly, but saw no illumined face
of a master. Passing a bridge on the bank of the Ganges,
I noticed an acquaintance standing nearby, his begging
bowl extended.
" 'Oh, this fair is nothing but a chaos of noise and
beggars,' I thought in disillusionment *I wonder if
*   See page  395.
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